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SYNOPSIS. | walked slowly down the path. Estril
. = | 1a saw bim, started, hesitated.
Temmy Nerth, seturning to his Toom In|l “Not unlws you make a sceae!™
:,:v“. A o o CADL . ?h‘.,.:n" cried Rosalle, anticipating his thought
apother ro - woond on | “I'm not arresting you—can't you un-

A man
ade, who

derstand that™ She hurrled him to a
jonely park bemch, half! hidden in the
shrubbery. When she turned to look

hi with
Isuring the oL & .'r-u;fa WOLTIATY
who gives her pame s Ross e leGrange,

Appears and takes [nto ber own heme | blm full in the face agaln, his color
- :;.I"f 133. “-;":": was normal; be bad regained bis grip.
A R e was & tavorits | And he spoke with a touch of his old

among the other boarders. Wade s ar-
rusted Mra lLeGrange., who, whileé plyin
Lier trade a8 & trance mediom, had sl

Police Inspector Martin Mo(iee seversl
thren, calis st his office to tell what she
knows of the crime While ahe la thers
Constance Finnska. wifow of the murder-
ed man whose exislence had heen un-
Anown, appears. Mm Ha

boevish insouciance.

“This is a little melodrama you are
staging, Mrs. Le Grange” Am 1 the
bero or the villain™

“1 expeacted you to be suspicious an’
try to bluff this through,” sald Rosalle
iz her most matterof-fact tone, “that's
why 1 stole this note an’ brought it

fact thar Wade represe
Hed Hanska on the nig

feel, No Jury would swallow it. Bhe's
Accessory or somethin'—butl you can
bet, Mr. Jusn Perez, that an American
Jury ain't goin’ to give a verdiet
agninst a sick lttle woman who's an
acoessory because she's standin’ by
her brother. They may do that Ia
English countries, but not here. An’
which do you think would be better
for rour sister—to go to jall until ber
trial, or to wait by the gate of Sing
Sing an’ take you away some mOTD-
ing all dead an’ foppy after you'd had
ten thousand wolts of electricity
switched Into your apinal columo—"

Estrilla was on his feet now, in &
crizis of nerves, His eves closed and
opened to a set stare,

*“1 thought you'd see IL™ sald Rosa-

In &n efart to meitle 1 “gne |here” She had been keeplng ber | i ~] won't keep you In suspense any
r.d:"l: t‘-"\-‘.'!’.'.'.‘,' ':,,,'.' vy fue thi :'::!,: hands in her mufl. Ehe drew them oul. | jonger. You're goin’ to git away. An'
nf Hanwks Tommy North who had been | Dow, and handed him the vital paper I've fized it. Look st this—bere, take

in released and re.
1 e ¥ s, Tle be
tunted at oncs with Retsy Bar
t her urEing prepares 16 es-
he Thomas W, Noiill Adewilisng
Mmr LeGrange. with Inspector
cxamines the house whers Han
on the Tire &8
pe outside Hanska's window a red aho=
Lutton, which she conceals Mra Le

“1 am telling to the police all | know
of my part and my brother's part In
the death of Capt John H. Hanska |
have confessed that we followed him
to Amarica to get my jewels, and that
It was my brother Juan who appeared
to have stabbed him

“"MAHRGARITA I'"EREZ."

He read it As be looked up be was
still master of himeelf, but HRosalle
could perceive behind hils mask a kiod
of vibration, an inoer agitation of all
his nerves But his will still mas
tered his volce.

“Margarita Perez—who is she?™

“She s your sister. You are Juan
Perer—npot Estrilla. You are from
Port of Spain, You came here to fol-
low Captain Hanska—"

“Where did you hear this?" inquired
That plerred Han- Estrilla, with a pitiful attempt to put
' officers  BArcasm into his voice,
seowr® ol “1 have listened to ber confession.”
her Jewels and fed to Nem York and replied Rosalle calmly. “She told the
how she amd her brothier Junn had traced | pollco—after she signed that paper—
TRE S0, NEYR.. NON Dow .er:...:f:; how ¥you went lnto Captain Hanska's
Hanskn's rosm to earr |room at mlght to get your family jew-
s Wi il gy ima | €ls, how that trick alarm on his strong-
t=hle to theeuten Hanaka Ehe declares box woke him up, an’ how you killed
"l'r,nl'ﬂ? n '".’ rAgY. wWas ¥ T, '»ni_v -'.r'lr:'- bim—"
ea with aponlaxy and f=ll ypin the kalfe
which plereed his heart ! But Juan Estrilia bad leaped up cow

a3 though his nerves would be denled
uo longer
“Voy are here to betray me—1 know
It pow!"” he sald.

"1 suspected this trouble was com-
in"." replied Hosalie le Grange. ~l
sent Ma»s Lane to dellver you here at
'five o'cluck—because IU's an out-of-the
way place an’ qulet. =il down”

Estrilla shook as he resumed his
st

“Doee she know " he asked.

“Not yet.” said Rosalie

“l didn’t give her my real reason |
was glad,” she pursued, “to hear you

LU ;;.,...
ska was killed and finds

(irange secretly examines the shoes of her
Loard-=» |n asarch af one the red hutton |
will My

She peetends To £o Into & trance |
m and communes |
Rosalls pecures from In-

enector MeTler the pervices of an Tialian
detecitve, tn w unfer hes Alpestion

RenaMe fAinds ov we o ghow that Fs.
trilla's renl na is Peres and that
formesly llvm] 'n Port of Bpain . P
poes Inte anoghor tranee tn Mise Fatr
soom And galns the voung waman's ohm
Adence.  In sucessding seances  Rosalis
Trads Miss Fatrilla to hellove ahae in talk-
ing with the spirit of Johm Hanskn and
et information that Teada her 1o pre-

it of

CHAPTER XVIil—Ceontinued.

He ant facing the door; he perueived |
her firet; he rose with an expression
of real surprise and pleasure. “Why,
Mre. Le Grange! How did you get
here?™ he sald, But now his eye
caught Betsy-HBarzbara. She, too, had
risen, a* one who acts at lset after
long straln of repression. MHer color
came and went; she was looking at
Nosalle and then back st Estrilla

“Miss Lane.” sald Rosalle In & quist
meaning volce, “we'll excuse you. Take
your coat, dear.”

it!” She pulled another paper from
her muff, handed it to Estrilla. It
shook in his hande ag he read.

“A seaman’s paper,” he sald =t
length.

“For Antonlo Corrl, an Italian saflor
sigred for the schooner Maud  He fell

fea |

\

“That First Gang Plank,” She Said.

—-_—
-

down a hatch this mornine an’ broke
bis leg. An’ he can't go. You're ship-
pin’ as him. I've fixed It The Cap
taln don't know who you are. He only
knows that he's got a man who must
beut it out of the country—an’ he'll
do auythin® for me. He innds at Hall
fax He'll fix it for you to gel to the
next place—wherever that may be
I'm golog to write him at Hallfax ad-

[with him, soft emotion entersd her
voice. “An" God be good to you!™ she
said  She turned him almost roughly.

“One moment,” he said; “my love to
my slster—oh, take care of her” His
volee grew lighter, then, and be al-
most smiled. “And tell Miss Lane for
me that she ia beautiful and good!™
He walked away. When s second
later, be glanced back over his shoul
der, she was making & rapid pace
toward the dock-gate.

Hosalle passed the shadow of the
plygr. and galned might of the Maud's
deck. Bhe saw Estrilia go aboard,
saw Captain Baldwin meet him, saw
them enter the cabin together. She
waited no longer.

That was a day of heavy personal
expense for Rosalle. Two blocks away
she look another tazicab. This time
she hesitated a moment before she
gave the driver his directions.

“Hotel Cyrano, Hrooklyn, firet, |
gEuess

After a time, she began talking un-
der her breath agaln—repeating her
last phraes to Estrilla

“'God be good to you'—God or some
body will have to be awful good to
me, now. Well, there's one rellevin”
feature, he won't break his heart over
Detay-Baibara, It was oniy a firtation
with bim, after all | wonder what
they're made of Inside—those high-
class dagos!™

CHAPTER XIX.
When Dimples Win,

Inspector Martin McGGee, as one who
must do romething, no matter how fu-
tite, to lull his impatience, rang a bell
on his desk

“S8end for Grimaldi again.,” he sald
to the doorman

“Grimaldl,” he greeted the scholar
of the ltallan squad, “what d4id this
Mrs, Le Granga say 'o you when she
It you go—and Just when was 1t
t “jt was night before last”™ replied
Grimaldl. *“I'd met her for a report
and told her that Estrilla—or Perez—
had an engagement with his tallor to
try on some clothes for two-thirty yes
terday afternoon. She told me then
| that she had fOnlshed with me, and 1
| was to report back o headquarters—
| which | did yesterday ™
|  "His rooms—Estrilla's—are being
| watched in case he refurns

“Yes. We've got some on#® at every
| place whera he's likely to appear.”
! =AN right. Thatll do.”
| Then the Inspector fell to pacing
' the floor and to meditating. He durst
not leave his office. The semrch was
coverad al every point where the miss-

mysteriously gome, be walted for a
time at the house. Rosalle made po
sign. Presently, Miss Harding and
Miss Jones came home to dinner, and
afterward Professor Noll. McGee de
talned them all, Seven o'clock passed;
and the other three boarders falled,
like the landlady. to appear. They
were Mr. North, Mrs. Hatska, and
Miss Lane—all involved in the Hanska
case. When he noted this suspicious
circumstance, he removed Miss Es-
trilla to a private room In the criml-
pal ward at Bellevue, Booked as Mar
garet Perez, eho attracted no great at-
temtion from the reporters; eapecially
sinee a surgeon, Instructed le advance,
gave out a hint that she was merely
a withees in a counterfeitiag cane.
Thaets began an all-night search—for
Eatrilla first, for Rosalle next, and.
Iast of ull for North and the two
women,

Late that night, Inspector McGee,
clutching at every possibllity, visited
Iawrence Wade In his cell at the
Tombs and questioned Rim. The an.
nouncement that Mrs Hanska had dis-
appeared seemed to disturd him more
than any device for breaking silence
that the police had ever used; but
still he maintained his attitude of de
flant and somewhat Insolent calm. Us-
shaken, he stood all the questioning:
and McGee, aware pow of his lono-
cence, had not the heart to crowd him
to the wall

So the night had worn away; and so
the morning. And Rosalle Le Grange
mades no sign. How long—how long?
He turned to ring for s detective.

The doorman entered

“Mra. La Grange to see you," be
sald.

For the first time In his life of brute
foree, Martin McGes felt hls phys
ica] powers crumbling and waniog
within him. He sat downo at his desk
Rosalle Le Grange had come. That
meant present success and ultimate
triumph: for Rosalle Le Grange had
never faiied him yet. Loubtiers she
had achieved another of her miracles
—possibly Juan Perez allas Estrilla
was just behind her.

“Show her ln—and I'm engaged—
don't disturb me for anything—until 1
tell you.”

He started as she stood for a mo
ment faciog bim. Dead of eye, dead
of expression. dead of tint—she looked
again all her age. She moved toward
him at a pace which showed effort
with every step,

“Well,” he cried, “well! We've had
a chase for you. Gee! | eonldn’t think
what had happencd!™ His profeesional
concerns rushed into his mind with
the departure of his greater anxiety.
"“Where is he? Did you get him?" he
asked,

She ignored the chalr which be
pashed toward her. And she simply
shook her head,

“What!” exclaimed Martin McGee
“What! That comes of letting Yoo
try to got him alone What & damn
fool-—dld he get away from you™

Rosalle. still looking Into his eyes
| shook her head again
| The change In Inspector MeGee's
if:u:'o expressed his emotion as clearly
| a8 though he bad spoken In volumes
His skin flushed; his eyen grew hard;
his jaw snapped

“You didn't?"

Fstrilla opened his mouth as though
to protest, made an Inarticulute egund,
stopped. His eyes were on Rosalie

“What does this mean?" bhe asked

“It means first that you bhad better
sit down,” she sald “The waiter's
lookin® this way. A man In your posi-
tion can’t afford o make a scene in a

public place.”

bust cut in that eincere way when 1
sald you killed Hanaka. 1 put that in
for a test; an’ you stocd It Now git
there and listen to what else your sie-
ter #ald, an' se¢e If any of that could
have been worked out by detectives
She says you didn't kill Hanska, that
he died of apoplexy an’ fell on the
knife you was holdin® against him.~

visin’ bim about that Ap' youre to| = .
tell hiza, so he can tell me, so | can 'E?;:;Lm;‘;:h‘:f;::_:n;:::: ?:':::;::
tall your. statér, whemv_rou'u EODE. | He must stay in his office until—oh
uﬂ(;i :l;::l’; g RO why had he trusted Rosalie Le Grange
- o -
“Well, the Captsln has two hundred !g’nﬂ‘:‘fm:'a::::‘l::r;:;ln::":::‘;
fiolinrs:of mise—for. you.. 1 wast you itn him; never for a moment did he
to understand it's a loan with Interest jdl:!ﬂ:lit: Rosalie
at five per cent. to be pald when 1Us | T0 UL ) ;om' e b R

Estrilla sank with an ursleady mo-

t mto his chalr. At this sical
l‘::‘ﬂ:f‘. be seemed to grip hhp::rra molstened his lips as though to speak:
“Whe! do you mean by my posi- DUt be beld to his perve rnd made no
tion? Why do you come this way—  sound
Why—"' | -Sbe says that you carried out that
“Listen. First of all,
friend. Get that right away!—I'm |that a diamond buckle dropped out as
here to Relp you. An’ I'm in a hurry. |you were passiog through the door
An’ when sbe came back In your

!CD::hoa after you telephoned to her,

ane picked 1t up. The jewels are in
Caracas. You dropped the box in the
Irlvm-, Could anybody patch that to-
gether? Could anybody guees that®™
| “Then If he died of apoplexy—if |
dign't kill him—why sbould they ar-

Estrilla turned hle great eyes and

rest me? asked Estrilla
| “Young man" sald Rosalle,
| 2ould you prove T
lonocently and directly, Estrilia
came out with what amounted to his
| confesslon.
| “He was always In danger of apo-
| plexy—my sister knew that And on
| doubtedly it was a mortal selzure. For
his bands were going toward his head,
, mot toward the knife. Even when ha
, fell and died, his hands were still go
ing op, not dowan. | have seen doctors.
I bave read about apoplexy In every
| madical book in the publie llbrary. And
when | saw him last-—thers was blood
fa his nostrils.™
Rosalle nodded.
- T | “1 saw that, too. My, bul coroner's
physicians are dense!™ she sald
“How Did You Get Heral” "Now I've got to talk bard and
80 are you. The polics have your sis- | straight. You wers in the act of burg-
ter By tonight theyll be after you™ | lary. It don't make no difference that
Estrilla gripped the arms of bis you had a right 0o burgle—no jury
chalr: the green shade crept back. He | would recognize that. The ecoroner's
moistened his lips once or twice with physician pever thought of anything
Lia tongue but that stab wound—never thought te

“how

I'm your |box of Jewels with the cover open, sn’ |

safe. If you need any more, 1'Nl send
it 1o the skipper—same terms That's
agreed

“Yes. Why do you—"

“Take all this trouble? Old fool
Now, l!sten. There's a tax! over there
dischargiu' passengers at the Casino
We're goin' to flag It We're goia’
to take it as far as Sixth Aveouve, an’
we'll travel by eclevated the rest of
the way, because guards don't remem-
ber their passengers an’ taxieab driv-
ers sometimes do. We'll get on sepa-
rate traing an' meet on the dock—Pler
161, East River. Know bow to fnd
that? Well, I'll tell you as we go.
Here! Taxi!™ And Rosalie waved
to the chauffeur

“Sixth Avenue elevated Nearest
station,” she directed

In the midst of her minute Instroc
tions, Estrilla (or Perez) started once
to thank her.

sald. “And Sow did the police ever—"

Rosalle put her mouth close to his
ear.
“Taxis ar= bullt funny sometimes ™
she wlispered; “the chaulfeur might
hear.”

He turned on heg a caressing look
of gratitude. Life was back In his
face and motion now. He looked out
on the sorried rows of West Side apart-
ment-bouses, and dropped for a second
Into Spanish

“Sanere de Dios!” be sald, “how 1
shall avways hate New York!™

They were drawing up at the ele
valed

“Hemember how (0 get there™ she
whisprred before she opened the door.
“Sare? Go ahead an' take the first

“Remember' " went on Rosalie under | look for spoplexy—case seemed 100 | slow after you get off. Il walk fast—
her volce, “po scepe.  Hold om to your- | piiin.  You an’ | are the only people | neither of us wants to loiter on that

Makln' one now e the last thing | who thought about that bloody nose.
you ought 1o do. Is the biil patd? AN The bo'y's cremated, en if It wasn't
right. Now get your ha*. Now put on | —well, we wont go info that Why

your ulster. Yes, your rloves an’ your | Juan Perez. they'd laush at you. Do |ar the doc

stick!™ Estrilla obered her docilely. | yoi1 €5c” Don't you get your fix?™
“Now come with me into the park—it's He was trembling. now

and made
& pitlful movement with his hands

i
!E!;
Gl
Ut
H
ifs,

E
E
s

“So0 you must get away.” “That first gangplank”™ she sald
:M-rdl"!'-" “The Captain‘s aboard expectin’ you.
Now hold on 1o yoursell. I've got |Just say to him, Tm Corri’ He
{to talk swiul to make you ses this |knows the rest. Youll changs clothes
[thing. She &do't kill bim—she|in his cabin. He'll keep you at work
;mtmmﬂmmanﬂm-ﬂ—um Go—
sick littls thing Uke her hasn't the |don't thank me—go—I'm sure you'll
!mhhmlﬂnmnbﬂbmﬂ“h-ahutn Go.™
'fato a Big man who's standis’ on bis | Now for the first timas in bar dislneve

' reat single-banded, for some good res-
| won of her own.

| 8he had falled, and dreaded to come
! back without her man; she had been
| delayed and would appear with him
yet. whe had ventured too much and
| —somethirg had” happened to her.
| Here, Inspector MeGee smote a fist
in.; an open palin and swore under
his breath  That consideration, and
| mot the fallure of the department to
! put the fAnishing touch on & big case.
| was the thing which haunted him now,
made him unable to rest his body or
to gqulet his mind,

The last elghteen bours had been
one long secret hunt for Juan Perex
allas Eastrilla, and for Rosalle Le
|Grange. When, after the detectives
| Boished with Miss Estrilla—Senoriia
FPerez—he found Hosalle Le Grange

“How do you come to do thisT™ he m
V-

Agaln Hosalle shook her head

| “"What do you mean—what do yow
mean ™

| *I let Wm go—I helped him got
away,” sald Hosalle La Grange

“Well. by G—!" eried lnspector
MeGee—"by God, well get him and
you. Fool me, will you—and | trusted
you! If you think you can beal a gen
eral alarm—where's that doorman”™—
with another thought, his hand went
Iln-\urd the battery of electric bells
which could summon armed men as
from the ground. But Rosalle caught
his wrist,

“Walt!™ she sald, “if you ring that
bell, you shut me up for good. De
you think any little police Third De
gree can git anythin’ out of me that
1 don't want to tell? Your one chanece
to get the truth is to hear It now, The
minute anybody else comes into that
door—1 close my face. Take yow
hand away from there 8it down'™

{TO BE CONTINUED.)

Undesirable

“Are they desirable tenants®™
“Dear me, no. They're nice people
but they've got four children."—De
troit Free Press

'WHEN LIES ARE EXCUSABLE

-'lu-.ln«o Given of Times When the
Truth ls Not Expected
or Wanted.
Few people, 1 fancy. would say, after
dellberation, that no lie was ever

“give away” (he woman who ha

savings-bank's the only place he goes;
for Blll's so allfired stupid he jus
can’t see (ho fun of blowing half tin
envelope before the week's begun

(it MINING AND OIL

NEWS

VWentern Newstaper Lunjoe News Mervice
Metal Market Values,

Lead, New York, $§5.37%-
Bar sliver, 6%«

Spelter, St Louls, §15.19

Cupper, casting, $27.12%.

Boulder, Colo—Tungsten, per unit
of L0 per cent, $76; 25 per ceut.
i 20, 10 per cent, ML

Colorade,
Leadville mines are very active as
& result of the bigh price prevalling
tor silver. )

Boulder 1s in the throes of a min-
ing boom that has eclipsed anything
in its history

The Western Zine Oxide Company
bhas completed plaus for enlarglog the
plant at Leadville

Reports reached Leadville stating
that tungsten had been discovered in |
the Gold Park section pear Red CIHUT,

Leadville lessees bave started work
on the old Prain Boru property lo
cated on the mnorth side of lowa
gulch.

Ore, practically solid gold, from a
streak of good slze, I8 reported be-
ing taken from the Stow Bound lode
at Guld H

The discovery of & bodv of tungsten
ore in the jittie Dora mine adjoin-
ing the townsite of Silverton has jed
to incrensed activity in that vicinity

Lessers on the Adelnlde and Hum
boldt properties in  Adelalde park,
Leadville distriet, are shipping a
larie tonnags of fron suiphide carry.
ing extensive high perccutage of sal-
phur

John F. Cass of Deaver, owner of
twalve clalms near Spruce on the
Moffat road west of Tolland, says
that he has opened fungsten ore
which runs 82 per cent tungsten. At
the current price this ore is worth
$22.40 per ton.

George Cramer has gieatly expand-
ed his wone of activity on Carbonate
hill by securing leases on the Yankes
Doodle, Aetna, and other clalme (n the
Leadville distriet The {mmense
bodies of iron and manganese ored
which he has developed in Star Ne.
5 propety for several vears have
ben followed into adjoining claims.

The liarrod oil interests of Piuls
burg and Des Molnes have jolned
with Grove people and lensed 2.0
acres of Jand near town to progpect
for oil Ten thousand dollars has
been advanced for the prellminary ex-
peuse and several drills are expectod
o be at work soon. The land leased
is ldentical in appearance o that ia
the valuable Salt Creek district of
Wioming

New Mexico,
The Aztec
developed,

mine at Baldy is o be

" Look and Feel
Clean, Sweet and
Fresh Every Day

Drink a glass of real hot water
before breakfast to wash |
out poisone. |

‘ Lifa !a mot merely to live, but to
Uve woll, eat well, digest well, work
wall, sleep well, look well. What a
glorious condition to attain, and yet
bow wery easy it is if one will only
adopt the morning inside bath.

Folks who are accustomed to feel
dull and heavy when they arise, split-
ting headache, stuffy from a cold, foul
tongue, nasty breath, acld stomach.
can, instead, feel as fresh as o daisy
by opeuning the slulces of the system
each morning and flushing out the
whole of the Internal polscoous stag-
nant matter.

Everyons, whether alling. slck or
well, should, each moraning, befare
breakfast, drink a glass of real hot
water with a t ful of ltm
phosphate in it to wash from the
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels the
previous day's Indigestible waste, sour
bile and poisonous toxins; thus cleans-
Ing, sweatening and purilying the en-
tire alimentary tract befores putting
more food into the stomach. The ac-
tion of hot water and limestons phos-
phate on an empty stomach s wonder.
tully Invigorating. It cleans ant all the
sour fermentations, gases, waste and
acidity and glvea one a splendld ap
petite for breakfast. While you are
enjoying your breakfast the water and
phosphate (s quietly extracting & large
volume of water from the blood and
getiing ready for a thorough flushing
of sl the inside organs.

The milllons of people who are both-
ered with constipation, billous spells,
stomach trouble, rheumatism; others
who have sallow skins, blood disor.
ders and sickly complexions are urged
to got & quarter pound of limestone
phosphats from any stors that handles
drugs which will cost very little, but
Ia sufficient to make anyone & pro
nounced erank on the subject of In
ternal sanitation —Adv.

Forethought.

“You seem 1o be rather busy”

“Yes. I'm writing a love letter. Iv's
besn working cn it for more than ap
hour.”

Why take such pains?™

1 we ; feel sure that If this let
ter I8 ever read o court it won't make
we look like & fool™

Sorry He Did It.

It was with considerable trepida
tton that we approached the shada of
Sir Francis Bacon, whom we had
crogsed the Styx to interview.

“Is it true” we ngked, “thgt you
wrote the plays usualfty sitribated to
Shakespeare”

“Yes,” he replied. sadly. “It's troe
enough, but eince I've goen some of
tho Broadway productionz of my #tull

I'm pot brageing about it"”

Five car loads of copper ore wers
shipped from Scholle to the El Paso
swmelter

Mapgnnese ore in a large body has
been struck Ly John J. ilyatt at his
ratich near Cooks.

The Farmington Meadows oll lield |
in San Juan county will be developed |

commencing May 135
The big 1.500-ton concentrator at
Tyrone. representing an expenditure

0! over 1,000,000 15 now in active op- |
eration |

A deposit of magnesite,
from %0 per cent to practically pure

magnesium, bas been found near Las |

[
i

Cruces,

A toal deposit, part of it a surfaes
| vein 3%& feot In width, has been lo
cated about elghteen miles northwest
of Magdalens

Wyoming.

I
: — |

A force of men have been unload-
'‘ng a steam engine at No, 4 mine
||t Rock Springs
tends to push work in this mine em- |
ploying about 150 men and producing
1000 twons of coal a day.

enthusiastic over the prospect of the

$3,000 por ton, declared Gardoer, anl
extensive
stalled.

Just now the only real producers
| in the Lander fields are the Dallas
| fields whose ofl is handled by the
| Wyopo Company and sold locally, and

him: and evep| the Hudson Ofl Company which is f
tan “.ui shipping three ears of crude & day to | solid, streakless and mat-like.

' Casper refineries. |

Since the organization of the Al
kalle Butte Ofl Company and ““I
transfer to it of the lands held by |
Oliver and his associates there has |
peen w small sfzed rush to that
vicinity. This {1 an old field, thirty
miles east of Lander, which has never
bren developed to any extont

Arizona,

Jerome, the center of copper min-
ing activity in Yavapal county, is one
of the busiest camps in the United
States,

Gold values rupning as high as §100
a ton have been uncovered on the
cluims of Thomas English, six miles
north of Price.

Russel and Harringtom who are
working the Highland minlng claim
at Globe under lease, are shipping
over 250 tons of 8 per cenl copper

are per month.

running |

The company 1u-;
J. H. Gardner of Crystal Springs is |

Occidental Mining Company on Sand | market.
creok.  Assays bome reached newrly | o superiorily in thjn)'-ﬁ"e

[ Minute with}
Cold Water-,

RcaQyto;Azgﬂy

Immediat

Alabastine is the most
effective, economical and

simple wall decoration on the
It has demonstrated

machinery is being ia | YCars usec.

Think of it! No boiling water, ne
glue added. [It's one of the easiest
jobs in the world to prepare and
apply Alabastine, and the resulting
surface, if ordinary care u taken, is

The Most Beautifal Wall Tint

And when you consider that you
obtain the most beautiful, mellow,
nature colors, viz., soft buffs, delicate
shade you wish by combining shades
of Alabastine, then you'll dnew why
Alabastine is one of the most popular
wall decorations with millions of
Painters and Householders, Decora-
tors and Womenfolk, who take a pride
in their homes the wide world over.
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